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Wits whomlve shared the > quest 
for Beauty, and the zest 

Ofall my untried \outh, 

lor Knowledge and tor Truth. 
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Tristram Sings 
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mi a more rar 
ly dart, 

Than that the 
Giant Morholt 
Aimed at my 


knightly heart. 


I LINGER and 

I languish 

From sufferings 

far more 

— une — 
eld me, helpless, 

On thy White- 


haven shore. 


AH, canst thou 


not sustain me! 
Lean down thy 
lips and bless. 
Heal thou once 
more in pity, 
Tristram of Ly 


onesse. 
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Ah, from. the 
Cup of Silver 


was madness 


that I gu atted. 


OV ICK thro 
my lithesome 


body 
There ram a 


thread of tire; 
It touched my 
heart to rapture 
Nn indle 
my desire. 


NOW, all that 


mi hts prowess 
ich made Lin. 

taéel’s fame 

Is i a slender 

reed stem } 

Swayed by swift 

passions flame. 
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+ a : blown 
some remot~ 
er cycle y 
When Beauty 


claimed her own. 


Tey lingering 
caresses, 

And thy white 
hands’ delight, 


Are like the 

slender - jonquils, 
ure inthe pale 

moonhé 5), 


“(VTHE wind that 
stirs the ppies, 


ewarm win 
from the South, 
akes no more 
subtle music, 
an whisper 


ings of ° thy mouth. 
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ty Zi are two 
GEOR white lilies, 
Faint rose~red 
at the heart , 

Where hidden 
sweetness lingers 


And quick : shy 


tremors start. 


©) let me be the 
sunshine, 
Here in this 
silent room, 
‘To lift = ten~ 
der petal 3) 
ls duals the 
bowls of bloom! 


BO red berries 
L crush them, 
and the stain 
OFf their ripe 


sweets is mem- 


Or. minégle d 1 JOY 


an pain. 


TT WIN stars in 
a fair heaven~ 
The light s of 
summer skies~ 

eep azure of 
the ocean ; 


Like these thy 


lustrous eyes. 


: iin white of 
the white sea-spray, 
When sky and 
sea-spray meet, 
Is not so light a 
wonder 

Ass whiteness of 
thy feet. 
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With threads of 

thy Golden Hair: 
en mig £ 

sing more seemnly 

My Love and 

my Despair 


Jseult Sings 


I 


y} 
ae Swi 
a har 


wi! 
of hire 
\ i 
Pan 


ae iy, call; 
Brave Knights 


a bi Ladies 


in my all. 


WHILE spark. | 


ling wine 18 Cir~ 


cled 

With quip and 
idle jest; 
And while the 
King his favor 
Bestowss upon 
some Suest, 
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PSERK. iw 
silent chamber 
That overlooks 
the se a, 
And with m 
Harp, ong softly, 
ome sad,sweet 
melody. 
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All night my 
loosened air 
éather close 
tO smother 

iy sale xed 


my despair: 


I BVRN with 


a bright fever; 


I dr oop~l drown~ 


At night my 
lonely pill 
Is i Fh 


LAY lone in 
distant Ireland, 
Within that Gs~ 


tle, steep, 


That sheltered 
my young Sirl~ 


Bl tel dws 


virgin. sleep. 
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Wait 


Se are 
ame with a 
Hash of « crimson, 


Across the rt 


tle moat. 


‘THE roses, 


too, are climbing 
p to my win- 
dow~si 
And tulips and 
white lilies 
re opening, 
unti 


I’'TY seems that 
ature, spend~ 

CIEL, 

Is lavish with 
er Art. 

And Spring ~ 

sweet 9 pring— 

is here ~ 


But not with- 


in my heart. 
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ZENO 

lean sea 

ward, 


And kits waves 
wash the cliff: 
Where wild ye 


ers bloom and 
wither, 
Lwalk, ual won- 


der if” 


OF ; ilthe ships 


a~sailin 
Upon the rest~ 
ess sea, 

ere hall not 
come one, bring- 


NE 
y happiness 


to me. 
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